To the Son, Henry Seymour Conway       8

the moment. With such aversion to disputation, I have
no zeal for making converts to my own opinion, not even
on points that touch me nearer,

Thuwlay, May IU,

If you see the papers, you will llnd that there was a warm
debate yesterday on a fresh proposal from Hartley for
pacification with America," in which the ministers wore
roundly reproached with their boasts of the returning aso&l
of the colonies; and which, though it ought by their own
accounts to be so much nearer complete, they could not
maintain to be at all effectual; though even yesterday
a report was revived of a second victory of Lord Corn*
wallis. This debate prevented another on the Marriage
BiU, which Charles Pox wants to get repealed, and which
he told me he was going to labour* I mention this from
the circumstance of the moment when he told me so*
I had been to see if Lady Aylesbury was come to town:
,as I came up St. James's Street, I saw a cart and porters
at Charles's door; coppers and old chests of drawers load"
ing. In short, his success at faro has awakened his heist
of creditors; but unless his bank had swelled to the size of
the Bank of England, it could not have yielded a sop apiece
for each. Epsom, too, had been unpropitlous; and one
creditor has actually seized and carried off his goods, which
did not seem worth removing. As I returned full of this
scene, whom should I find sauntering by my own door but
Charles? He came up and talked to me at the eoaoh*
window, on the Marriage Bill, with as much m^g-JMd
as if he knew nothing of what had happened. I have no
admiration for insensibility to one's own faults, especially
when committed out of vanity* Perhaps the whole philo-
sophy consisted in the commission. If you could have been
as much to blame, the last thing you would bear well would
be your own reflections. The more marvellous Fox's parti
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